'The fecond fart of 


wit will make vfe of any tilings I will turne aifeafes to cotnato. 
ditic. 

Enter tb' Arcblnftsoy .Thomas Mowbray{T.arletJMarJhalt)the 
Lord Huttings, Fauconbridge,ar.d Bardolfe. 

Bi/hop Thus haue you heard our caufe, andknowneour 
And my mod noble friends, 1 pray you al fmeauet, 

Speakc plainely your opinions of our hopes. 

And firft Lord Marfhalfwhat fay you to it? 

c JMarjh. 1 well allow theoccafion ofourarmcs. 

But gladly would be better fatisfied, 

How in ourmeanes we fiiould aduance ouvfelues. 

To lookc with forehead, bold,and big enough, 

Vpon the power and puifiance ofthe King. 

Hatt. Our prefent muflers grow vpon the file, 

T o fiue aud twenty thoufand men ofehoife. 

And our fupplies liue largely in the hope 
Of great Northumberland, whofe bolomeburncs 
With an incenfed fire of iniurics. 

'Bard. Thequeftion then Lord Haftings ftandeth thus, 
Whether our prefent fiue and twentie thoufand. 

May hold vp head without Northumberland. 

Hatt. With him we may. 

Bard. Y ea marv,theres the point, 

But if without him we be thought too feeble. 

My Judgement is we fiiould not flep too far. 

Bijh. T is very true lord Bardolfe, for indeede 
It wasyong Hot-fpurs caufe at Shrewsbury. 

Bard. It was my Lord,who lined himfelfe with hope, 
Eating the ayre,and promifeoffupplie, 

Flattringhimfelfe in proieft of a power, 

Much fmaller then the fmalleft of his thoughts, 

And fo with great imagination. 

Proper to mad-men,led his powers to death. 

And winking, leapt into deftruffion. 

Hatt. But bv your leaue it neuer yet did hurt. 


HetiYj the fourth* 

To lav downe likelihoods and formes of hope. 

Bard. Wcfortifiem paper, and in figures, 

Vfinc the names of men in deed of men. 

Like on that drawes the model of an boufc, 

Beyond his power to build it,who(halfe thotoug 1 ) 

Gwes o re, and leaues his part-creatcd colt, 

A naked fubieft to the weeping dowdes. 

And wafte for churlilh winters tyrannic. 

Haft. Grant that our hopcs(yet luelvoffaiie bit tb) 

Should be fill borne, and that we now poilelt 
The vttnoft man of expectation, 

I thinke we are fo, body thong enough, 

Euen as we arc to equal with the King. , 

Bard. What, is the King but fiue and twenty thoufand. 

Haft. To vs no more, nay not fo much, Lord Bardolfe, 

For his diuifions , as the times do brawle, 

And in three heads, one power again ft the f rcnch. 

And one againft Glendower perforce a third 
M ufi take vp vs,fo is the vnfii meKing 
In three diuided,and his coffers found 
With hollow poucrtie and emptinefle. 

Bijh. That he fiiould draw his feuerall ftrengths togithcr, 
And come againft vs in full puiflance. 

Need not to he dreaded. 

Haft. If he fiiould do fo, French and Welch he leaues his 
back vnarmde.they baying him at the heeles, neuer feare that. 

Bar. Who is it like fiiould lcadc his forces hither; 

Haft. I he DukeofLancafterand Weftmerland: 

Againft the Wellfi, himfelf and Harry Monmouth: 

But who is fubftituted againft the French 
lhaueno certaine notice. 

Bijh. Shall we go draw our numbers, and fet on? 

Haft. We are Times fubieds, and Time bids be gone. ex. 

enter Hoftejfe ofthe Toneme, and an Officer or two. 

C Hoftejfe. 
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